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1947  Class  Alb 


Allan  Kenneth  Belcher,  Jk. 

Al 

Pen  Staff  2,  3,  4;  Class  Vice-President  4;  Student  Council  4;  Band 
2,  3,  4;  Class  Play;  Basketball  2,  3,  Captain  4;  Baseball  2,  3. 

Swell  personality  marks  our  Al  .  .  .  .  One  of  our  foremost  poets 
.  .  .  .  The  class  athlete  and  a  sax  player  of  note  (s)  ....  Cute  curly 
hair  ....  A  punny  Bunny  in  the  class  play. 


George  Marrold  Lorenzo  Bent 

Scholastic  Honors 

Studious  ....  Quiet  ....  Nice  smile  ....  Beautiful  complexion 
and  lovely  baby-blue  eyes  ....  A  man  of  the  soil  is  Marrold — object 
landscaping  ....  Past  master  of  concentration. 


John  Harmen  Boelsma 
Shorty 

Class  Treasurer  3,  4;  Class  Play. 

Our  farm  boy  who  is  built  to  look  over  the  corn  tops  .  .  .  .Eager 
beaver  with  the  class  finances  ....  Budding  chemist  ....  Blond 
and  handsome  ....  Muggsy,  the  class  play  strong  man. 


Barbara  Lois  Bouldry 
Barb 

Pen  Staff  3,  4;  Scholastic  Honors;  Class  Play;  Basketball  3,  4. 

Tall,  slender,  and  energetic  ....  Her  quiet  smile  radiates 
friendliness  ....  Athletic  ....  Excelled  as  Angelica  in  the  class 
play  ....  A  super-secretary  .  .  .  Claims  she  does  long  shorthand 
homework. 


John  Gilchrist  Brady 

Gilchrist 

Student  Council  President  4;  Pen  Staff  Editor  4; 
Legion  Essay  Contest  4. 

Tall  and  friendly  ....  A  pleasing  personality  .  .  .  .The  big 
wheel  in  the  Student  Council  ....  Does  extracurricular  chem  ex- 
periments ....  The  only  man  in  the  senior  class  who  has  been 
under  water  without  getting  wet. 
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Rosemary  Catherine  Brady 

Scholastic  Honors;  Class  Vice-President  3;  Pen  Staff  Editor  4; 
Legion  Essay  Contest  3,  4;  Junior  Classical  League  3, 
President  4;  Class  Play. 

A  capable  clinic  assistant  ....  An  orator  and  an  actress  .  .  .  . 
Friendly  and  full  of  fun  ....  Her  witty  sayings  mark  her  as  the 
Class  Philosopher  ....  As  Margaret  in  the  class  play  she  was 
a  humdinger. 


Stephen  Davis  Churbuck 

Chubby 

Pen  Staff  3,  4. 

Friendly  ....  Likeable  ....  What  a  guy!  ....  Instigator  of 
"rogues'  gallery"  ....  "Chubby"  is  the  class  wit  ....  Also  makes 
merry  with  the  cartoons  ....  A  budding  florist. 


Marshall  Harris  Eldredge 
Barfoot 

Another  Daniel  Boone  ....  Tall  and  slender  ....  Sport  mags 
his  favorite  dish  ....  History  enthusiast  ....  We  bet  he'll  be  a 
Forest  Ranger  later  on  ...  .  "Barfoot"  winters  in  Florida. 


Louis  Henry  Forcier 
Lou 

Class  President  3,  4;  Pen  Staff  3,  4;  Band  2,  3,  4;  Baseball  2; 
Class  Play. 

His  fame  as  a  drummer  is  widespread  ....  He  plays  not  one 
drum  but  three  or  four  at  a  time  ....  Flashy  dresser  of  '47  ...  . 
As  Henry  in  the  class  play  he  was  superb  ....  Did  a  good  job 
emceeing  the  class  for  the  past  two  years. 


Samuel  Fuller 
Saw 

Tall,  shy,  and  very  quiet  ....  With  a  butch  haircut  he's  a 
man's  man  ....  He  seems  to  have  infected  E.  B.  with  that  languid 
Southern  atmosphere. 
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Wendell  Eddy  Hazard 
Eddy 

Short,  likeable  ....  Our  Maine  woods  hunter  ....  What  a 
jalopy  he  drives,  that  "terror-plane"  ....  Best  shot  in  the  class,  can 
hit  anything,  including  himself. 


Marjorie  Jane  Hooker 

Margie 

Scholastic  Honors;  Pen  Staff  2,  4;  Class  Play;  Junior  Classical 
League  4,  Secretary  3. 

Margie  developed  her  biceps  rehearsing  the  part  of  Gigi  in  the 
class  play  ....  She  was  our  leading  lady  and  did  a  fine  job  .  .  . 
Sunny  hair  and  sunny  disposition  makes  her  a  class  favorite. 


Dorothy  Anne  Hopkins 
Butch 

Student  Council  4;  Pen  Staff  3,  4;  Junior  Classical  League  3,  4; 
Class  Secretary  3,  4;  Class  Play. 

Butch  is  the  class  glamour  girl  ....  This  perky  mite  was  super 
in  The  Mad  Halters  ....  An  efficient  secretary  at  school  ....  We 
bet  she'll  be  an  efficient  nurse  someday. 


Shirley  Dianne  Lothrop 

Skirl 

Pen  Staff  2,  3,  4;  Drum  Majorette  3;  Junior  Classical  League  4; 
Basketball  3,  4;  Class  Play. 

She  jerks  sodas  at  the  Rexall  Store  in  her  spare  time  ....  A 
good  typist,  Shirl  worked  hard  for  the  Pen  ....  A  dependable  guard 
in  basketball  ....  Remember  Bessie  in  the  class  play? 


Robert  Edward  Lundberg 
Bob 

Student  Council  3;  Legion  Essay  Contest  3;  Class  Play. 

Yessir!  Bob  is  the  unofficial  chauffeur  of  the  senior  class  .  .  .  . 
He  supplies  the  transportation,  you  risk  your  life  ....  He  is  the  only 
one  in  the  senior  class  who  can  pilot  that  blue  buzz-bomb  ....  His 
friendly,  genial  air  belies  the  mischievous  glint  in  his  eye. 
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Miriam  Josephine  Norcross 
Mim,  Mouse 

Pen  Staff  3;  Band  2,  3,  4;  Junior  Classical  League  4; 
Class  Play. 

Our  strawberry  blonde  ....  She  was  a  chic  Nancy  in  our  class 
play  ....  In  Miriam  we  find  grace  and  charm  mixed  with  an  apti- 
tude for  solving  difficult  math  problems. 


Robert  Franklin  Packard 
Bob 

As  a  merchant  mariner  he  saw  stranger  places  than  E.  B  

He's  very  studious  but  still  finds  time  to  be  a  good  friend  to  everyone 
.  .  .  .  His  bashful  manner  and  ready  smile  make  him  very  popular 
among  the  opposite  sex. 


William  Emery  Perkins 
Bill 

Band  2,  3,  4. 

He's  likeable  and  shy,  has  dark  wavy  hair  ....  He  keeps  the 
band  going  with  his  expert  trumpeting  ....  He  is  at  home  in  a 
duck  blind,  and  he  can  be  found  in  the  spring  hauling  his  boat  up 
from  the  river  ....  You  should  see  him  wiggle  his  ears. 


Wanda  Josephine  Renski 

Class  Secretary  2;  Student  Council  4;  Junior  Classical 
League  Treasurer  3,  4. 

Our  D.  A.  R.  representative  ....  Very  pretty  and  appealing 
.  .  .  .  She's  quiet  but  has  a  warm  friendly  twinkle  in  her  eye  .  .  .  . 
With  her  courteous  and  friendly  manner  she's  sure  to  succeed  in  her 
chosen  career  as  a  nurse. 


Robert  Thomas  Silva 

Greasy 

His  smooth  black  locks  are  the  envy  of  every  senior  girl  .  .  .  . 
He  isn't  too  anxious  to  study,  but  he  can  take  any  car  apart  blind- 
folded ....  He's  the  life  of  any  party  and  loves  to  take  moonlight 
cruises  in  his  chewy. 
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Makjurie  Pearl  Ventura 

Margie 

Pen  Start  2,  4;  Junior  Classical  League  4;  Basketball  2,  4; 
Cheerleader  4. 

Grandma  Hatter  in  the  class  play  ....  Margie  is  full  of  pep 
and  fun  ....  Small,  with  a  pleasing  smile  and  personality  .  .  .  . 
Voted  the  class  flirt  ....  Active  in  school  affairs  ....  Margie  is 
really  a  swell  girl  to  know. 


Irene  Mary  Veronesi 

Scholastic  Honors;  Junior  Classical  League  3,  4. 

A  petite,  lovable  girl  with  twinkling  black  eyes  ....  Irene  is 
quiet  and  shy,  but  she  has  an  abundance  of  intelligence  and  a  sweet 
manner  ....  Really  a  wizard  with  a  typewriter. 


MlONA  Lynette  WlNSOR 

Midy 

Pen  Staff  3,  Advertising  Manager  4;  Junior  Classical  League  4. 

One  of  the  Pen  Staff's  capable  business  managers  ....  Quiet, 
serious,  hard  worker  ....  A  pretty  girl,  with  deep  dark  eyes  that 
hold  a  wealth  of  promise  for  some  lucky  man  ....  Midy  is  one  of 
our  nicest  clinic  assistants. 


STUD  E  NT'S    P  E  N 


9 


Class  Will 


We,  the  senior  class, 
having  perused  our  assets, 
do  hereby  bequeath  our 
more  valuable  possessions 
to  some  of  those  who  must 
remain  at  this  house  of 
knowledge  after  we  have 
departed  for  the  wide, 
open  world. 

I,  William  Perkins,  will 
my  trumpet  to  Lloyd 
Boyden. 

I,  Allan  Belcher,  be- 
queath my  sax  to  Billy 
Jahn. 

I,  Louis  Forcier,  give 
red  and  yellow  combinations  to  George  Sparling. 

I,  Marshall  Eldredge,  bequeath  my  love  of 
wildlife  to  George  Rathbun. 

I,  Marrold  Bent,  will  to  Walter  Campbell 
my  power  of  concentration. 

I,  Shirley  Lothrop,  give  my  patience  to  Mary 
Lopez. 

I,  Rosemary  Brady,  hand  down  my  historical 
exclamations  to  Nancie  Cousins. 

I,  Samuel  Fuller,  will  my  butch  haircut  to 
Red  Blackwell. 

I,  Marjorie  Hooker,  will  my  typing  ability 
to  Ruth  Alger. 

I,  Barbara  Bouldry,  give  my  basketball  abil- 
ity to  Glee  Mitchell. 

I,  Miona  Winsor,  bequeath  my  woodcuts  to 
Mildred  Perkins. 

I,  Wendell  Hazard,  bequeath  my  fishing  li- 
cense to  John  Mondeau. 

I,  Davis  Churbuck,  give  my  cartoonist  abil- 
ity to  Robert  Ritchie. 


I,    John    Brady,  be- 
queath my  place  in  the 
Student  Council  to  Staf- 
p—  _\  ford  Burrell. 

I,  Dorothy  Hopkins, 
give  my  squeaky  shoes 
to  Miss  McNally. 

I,  Robert  Lundberg, 
give  Beulah  to  Robert 
Cookson. 

I,  Wanda  Renski,  will 
my  demeanor  to  Anna 
Skipper. 

I,    Miriam  Norcross, 
will  my  French  horn  to 
Anne  Miller. 
I,  Irene  Veronesi,  bequeath  my  friendship 
with  Miss  Sullivan  to  Barbara  Donahue. 

I,  John  Boelsma,  give  my  height  to  Gordon 
Craig. 

I,  Robert  Silva,  will  my  mechanical  aptitude 
to  John  Silva. 

I,  Marjorie  Ventura,  give  my  cheerleader's 
uniform  to  Nancy  Milligan. 

I,  Robert  Packard,  bequeath  my  cool  logic 
in  "Solid"  to  John  demons. 

We,  the  undersigned,  as  lawful  witnesses  to 
this  last  will  and  testament,  affix  our  signatures 
in  the  presence  of  the  Senior  Class.  It  has  been 
agreed  that  on  June  11,  1947,  this  last  will 
and  testament  will  become  valid. 

Lawful  Witnesses: 

Nhoj  Ydarb 
Eirojram  Rekooh 
Yhtorod  Snikpoh 
Eirojram  Arutnev 


SENIOR  CLASS  FAVORITES 


Movie  Actor    Humphrey  Bogart 

Movie  Actress  Betty  Grable 

News  Commentator   Lowell  Thomas 

Newspaper    Brockton  Enterprise 

Radio  Program   Jack  Benny 

Radio  Character    Digger  O'Dell 

Athlete  Ted  Williams 

Sport   >   Baseball 

Band  Leader   Harry  James 

Orchestra    Harry  James 

Song  Anniversary  Song 

Crooner   Bing  Crosby 

Songstress   Dinah  Shore 

Dance   Waltz 

Dancer    Gene  Kelley 

Pm-up  Girl    Betty  Grable 


Pin-up  Boy    Van  Johnson 

Comedienne    Joan  Davis 

Comedian    Bob  Hope 

Flower    Rose 

Quotation    "Bolshevic!" 

Magazine   /Jfe 

Toilet  Soap    Ivory 

Toothpaste    Colgate's 

Subject  English 

Car    Chevrolet 

Bo°k    Jane  Eyre 

P'ay    The  Mad  Hatters 

Movie    The  Jol  sou  Storx 

^V™   Carmen 

Restaurant  Jack's  Diner 

Soda  Fountain  Special  Banana  Split 
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THE  SENIORS  SAY— 

We'll  never  forget: 
Beulah. 

Miss  Sullivan's  self-control  period. 
Cleaning  off  the  face  black  after  the  minstrel 
shows. 

Memorizing  lines  from  Hamlet. 

Rosemary's  sighs  and  her  brainy  quips. 

Making  apple  blossoms  for  the  Junior  Prom. 

Smorgasbord  at  Bob  Lundberg's. 

The  Youth  Concerts  at  Symphony  Hall. 

Dora's. 

Those  three  period  movies  when  we  were 

sophomores. 
Lab  smells. 

The  old  band  uniforms. 
School  days  when  the  fish  were  biting. 
Keeping  teachers  off  the  subject  for  a  whole 
period. 

Chasing  the  volley  ball  up  on  the  roof. 
Four  senior  boys  as  the  Andrews  Sisters. 
Sore  muscles  after  Mr.  Morey's  phys.  ed. 
classes. 

Folding  cribbage  boards  made  in  shop. 
Dissecting  fish  with  Mr.  Roudell. 
Miss  Middleton's  cheery  "Good  morning." 
Mad  Hattering. 

Ivanhoe  and  Lorna  Doone. 

Acting  scenes  from  The  Merchant  of  Venice. 

Those  Legion  essays. 

The  cornies  popped  in  U.  S.  history  class. 
Our  variety  of  first  year  algebra  teachers. 
The  blue  Ford. 

And  we'll  never  forget  E.  B.  H.  S. 


SENIORS  EXTRAORDINARY 

Prettiest  girl  Wanda  Renski 

Handsomest  boy    Allan  Belcher 

Personality  plus   Rosemary  Brady 

John  Brady 

Most  flirtatious  Marjorie  Ventura 

Allan  Belcher 

Shyest    Irene  Veronesi 

Marrold  Bent 

Best  dancer    Marjorie  Hooker 

Louis  Forcier 

Nicest  smile    Wanda  Renski 

Robert  Lundberg 


Cutest  nose    Dorothy  Hopkins 

Louis  Forcier 

Prettiest  hair   Rosemary  Brady 

William  Perkins 

Class  orators   Rosemary  Brady 

John  Brady 

Most  musical    Miriam  Norcross 

Louis  Forcier 

Most  artistic  Miona  Winsor 

Davis  Churbuck 
Most  studious  Rosemary  Brady 

Marrold  Bent 

Most  likely  to  succeed  Rosemary  Brady 

Marrold  Bent 

Most  athletic    Barbara  Bouldry 

Allan  Belcher 

Friendliest  Rosemary  Brady 

Robert  Lundberg 
Slimmest  Barbara  Bouldry 

Samuel  Fuller 

Tallest    Miriam  Norcross 

John  Boelsma 

Shortest  Wanda  Renski 

Louis  Forcier 

Oldest    Rosemary  Brady 

John  Brady 

Youngest  Marjorie  Ventura 

John  Boelsma 

TOMORROW 

If  you  are  in  pain, 

Or  if  you  are  in  sorrow, 

Do  not  despair, 

For  there's  always  tomorrow. 

When  tomorrow  comes, 
Take  the  joys  it  will  bring; 
With  an  open  heart, 
Hear  the  whole  world  sing. 

Wanda  Renski,  '47 


SPRING  IS  HERE! 

The  hard  crust  of  the  earth  becoming  soft  and  warm, 
The  gray  bark  of  the  trees  changing  to  a  soft  brown, 
Dchcate  buds  sprout, ng  on  their  branches, 
The  sun-kissed  dewdrops  on  every  blade  of  newly-grown 

grass, 

The  crocuses  and  daffodils  blossoming  with  their  greatest 
beauty, 

The  pussywillows  becoming  soft  and  silvery  white, 
The  chirping  of  a  robin  in  the  early  morn  — 
Spring  is  here! 

Irene  Veronesi.  '47 


SMALL  FRY 

1.  Samuel  Fuller:  What,  no  whiffle? 

2.  Wendell  Hazard:  "Ole  rockin'  chair's  got 
me. 

3.  Davis  Churbuck:  Big  butter  and  egg  man. 
And  look  at  the  price  of  eggs! 

4.  Dorothy  Hopkins:  Sun  Bonnet  Sue,  fash- 
ion plate  of  1935. 

5.  Marjorie  Hooker:  This  is  Gigi — before. 

6.  John  Boelsma:  The  Thinker. 

7.  Rosemary  Brady:  Don't  cry,  Rosemary. 

8.  Miriam  Norcross:  Posin'  pretty. 

9.  Marrold  Bent:  Tough  guy. 

10.  William  Perkins:  Curiosity  Kid. 

11.  Miona  Winsor:  Patron  of  the  polka  dots. 

12.  Barbara  Bouldry:  Cheesecake! 

13.  Irene  Veronesi :  Flashy  farmerette. 

14.  John  Brady:  Muscle  Man. 

15.  Louis  Forcier:  Hi,  there! 

16.  Marshall  Eldredge:  Beautiful  baby. 

17.  Shirley  Lothrop:  That's  my  dolly. 

18.  Robert  Silva:  Polo  player — junior  edition. 
See  my  topknot? 

19.  Allan  Belcher:  Little  man  with  the  big 
horn. 

20.  Marjorie  Ventura:  Oh  you  kid!   Once  a 
glamour  girl,  always  a  glamour  girl. 

TRANSITION 

We  are  the  seniors  of  E.  B.  High, 

\\  ith  cherubic  smile  and  twinkling  eye. 

Although  a  little  older  now, 

With  studious  air  and  wrinkled  brow, 

And  though  we  now  have  great  repute, 

When  we  were  little,  weren't  we  cute? 

The  Unfortunate  Truth  Concerning  Some  of 
Our  Most  Elite  and  Respected  Classmates 

Babies  then, 
Little  Jack  and  Jill. 
Some  of  us 
Are  babies  still! 

GENTLE  PERSUASION? 

In  spring  a  young  man's  fancy, 
Lightly  turns  to  thoughts  of  love. 
But  when  he's  wed,  you  can  be  sure, 
Some  girl  gave  him  a  shove! 

George  Webber 


Commencement  Week 
Committee 

Skated,  left  to  right:  Davis  Churbuck 
Marjorie  Ventura,  Dorothy  Hopkins,  Allan 
Belcher. 

Standing:  Barbara  Bonldry,  Robert 
Lundberg,  Irene  Veronesi. 


Our  Senior  Week  Committee 

These  are  the  students  who  have  made  the 
plans  for  our  Commencement  Week.  Last  Feb- 
ruary, with  the  guidance  of  Miss  Sullivan,  they 
began  to  formulate  the  schedule  for  the  termin- 
ation of  our  high  school  careers.  The  questions 
to  be  answered  were  as  numerous  as  they  were 
varied.  Should  we  have  a  picnic;  if  so,  where? 
Where  should  we  have  our  banquet?  What 
should  we  have  to  eat?  Meetings,  arguments, 
interviews,  and  correspondence  were  all  con- 
sidered part  of  the  day's  work  by  these  stu- 
dents. The  members  of  the  senior  class  sin- 
cerely thank  our  committee  for  their  unselfish 
efforts  to  make  our  week  one  that  will  not  soon 
be  forgotten. 


Shall  We  Ever  Forget 

Shall  we  ever  forget  our  senior  class  officers? 
Louis  Forcier,  our  president,  wielding  the  shiny 
new  gavel;  Dorothy  Hopkins,  our  very  efficient 
secretary;  Allan  Belcher,  our  vice-president,  al- 
ways ready  at  class  meetings  to  liven  things  up; 
and  John  Boelsma,  our  treasurer,  forever  trying 
to  sell  us  the  idea  that  every  senior  should  pay 
his  class  dues.  Through  fair  weather  and  foul 
these  seniors  have  led  us  with  sound  logic  and 
superior  guidance. 

And  we  should  like  to  say  now  that  to  you, 
Louis,  Allan,  Dorothy,  and  John,  go  our  heart- 
felt thanks  and  gratitude.  We're  proud  of  you! 

Senior  Class  of  1947 


Senior  Class  Officers 

Left  to  right:  Dorothy  Hopkins,  Sec- 
retary; Allan  Belcher,  Vice-President;  John 
Boelsma,  Treasurer;  Louis  Forcier,  President. 


Senior  Class  Play  Cast 

Seated,  left  TO  right:  Shirley  Lothrop, 
Marjorie  Hooker,  Allan  Belcher,  Dorothy 
Hopkins,  Miriam  Noreross. 

Second  row:  Robert  LundberR,  John 
Boelsma,  Coach  Emery  S.  Loud,  Louis 
Forcier. 

Back  row:  Barbara  Bouldry,  Rosemary 
Brady,  Marjorie  Ventura. 


Scholastic  Honors 

Through  diligent  and  conscientious  effort, 
the  students  pictured  below  have  won  for  them- 
selves a  place  of  honor  and  distinction  in  the 
school.  Their  sense  of  the  values  of  education 
plus  their  interest  and  desire  for  self-better- 
ment, will  stand  them  in  good  stead  as  they  face 
the  realities  of  the  world.  A  superior  grade  of 
work  throughout  their  high  school  years  has 
established  them  as  the  "cream  of  the  crop" 
and  has  gained  for  them  the  admiration  and  re- 
spect of  teachers  and  pupds  alike.  East  Bridge- 
water  High  School  is  proud  of  these  exemplary 
students,  and  wishes  them  all  the  success  which 
their  enterprise  and  initiative  merit. 


The  Mad  Hatters 

On  the  evening  of  Friday,  December  thir- 
teenth, the  eleven  students  pictured  here  pre- 
sented the  senior  class  play,  The  Mad  Hatters. 
Despite  a  broken  carburetor  in  Mom  Hatter's 
car,  despite  the  fact  that  about  a  page  of  the 
play  was  blithely  left  out,  and  despite  many 
other  minor  tragedies,  I'm  sure  we  all  agree  that 
The  Mad  Hatters  was  swell  fun  and  a  great 
success.  And  we  realize  that  along  with  all  the 
fun  came  a  great  deal  of  hard  work,  sacrifice, 
and  long  hours  spent  in  rehearsing.  The  invalu- 
able help  and  advice  of  the  very  capable  coach, 
Mr.  Emery  S.  Loud,  was  deeply  appreciated. 


Scholastic  Honor  Students 

Left  to  right:  Rosemary  Brady, 
Marjorie  Hooker,  Irene  Veronesi,  Barbara 
Bouldry,  Marrold  Bent  absent. 
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A  Romantic  History  of  Fort  Jefferson 


John  Brady,  '47 


Fort  Jefferson  is  a  mam- 
moth structure  of  brick, 
which  was  erected  a  few 
years  prior  to  the  Civil 
War,  on  the  westernmost 
tip  of  the  Florida  Keys. 
Except  during  the  Civil 
War,  when  the  fort  was 
being  used  as  a  penal  col- 
ony, no  specific  use  could 
be  found  for  it  until  World 
War  II. 

It  was  to  Fort  Jefferson 
that    Doctor  Alexander 

Mudd  was  sent  for  having  aided  John  Wilkes 
Booth,  the  assassin  of  Abraham  Lincoln.  Booth 
had  planned  his  every  move  for  the  eve  he  was 
to  kill  the  President.  He  entered  Lincoln's  box 
at  Ford's  Theater  in  Washington,  shot  the 
President  in  the  head,  and  prepared  to  jump 
down  to  the  stage.  Just  as  he  leaped,  one  of  his 
spurs  caught  in  the  bunting  around  the  box, 
throwing  him  off  balance  in  such  a  way  that, 
when  he  fell  to  the  stage,  he  broke  his  leg. 
Despite  his  injury,  Booth  escaped.  While  flee- 
ing through  the  night,  the  assassin  approached 
Doctor  Mudd's  residence  and  forced  the  unsus- 
pecting doctor  to  set  his  leg.  For  this  alleged 
crime,  Doctor  Mudd  was  sentenced  to  life  im- 
prisonment at  Fort  Jefferson.  Through  his  val- 
iant, but  unsuccessful,  battle  against  the  dread 
malaria,  Doctor  Mudd  earned  his  freedom. 
After  Doctor  Mudd  was  released,  the  malarial 
epidemic  became  so  intense  as  to  cause  the  fort 
to  be  abandoned. 


In  its  abandoned  state, 
the  fort  was  being  used  as 
a  haven  from  storms  by 
the  natives  of  the  area. 
On  the  island  was  an  un- 
marked grave  which  was, 
to  the  amazement  of  the 
natives,   usually  adorned 
with     fresh-cut  flowers. 
They  didn't  know  who  put 
the  flowers  there  and  at- 
tributed the   act  to  the 
work  of  a  divinity.  The 
legend  of  the  flowers  grew 
until  the  island  was  regarded  as  a  place  of 
safety,  protected  by  a  good  spirt.   We  know 
now  that  the  flowers  were  placed  there  by  Por- 
tuguese traders,  sailing  in  Caribbean  waters,  as 
a  token  of  friendship  to  the  trader  whose  wife 
died  at  sea  and  was  buried  on  the  island.  The 
grave  is  now  tended  by  a  government  care- 
taker in  charge  of  the  island. 

The  government,  deeming  the  fort  of  no 
military  value,  declared  it  a  national  monu- 
ment. The  island  was  not  large  enough  for  an 
air-strip,  and  it  was  not  conveniently  located 
for  a  battery.  The  fort  was  not  a  total  failure, 
however,  because  its  size  and  position,  which 
had  made  it  an  engineer's  folly  in  1860,  made 
it  an  ideal  radar  outpost  in  World  War  II. 
Little  did  our  forefathers  realize  that  Fort  Jef- 
ferson, built  in  the  days  of  wooden  sailing  ships, 
would,  someday,  help  to  protect  the  United 
States  from  attack  during  a  war  of  rockets 
and  atom  bombs. 
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CLASS  OF  1948 

Seated,  left  to  right:  Jean  Leonard.  Irene  Battista,  Secretary  Barbara  Donahue,  Vice-President  Anne  Miller,  President 
John  Mondeau.  Treasurer  David  Brown.  Arlene  Yafrate.  Glee  Mitchell. 

Second  row:  Barbara  Clapp.  Beverly  McKenncy,  Florence  Morse,  Marjorie  Perkins,  Howard  Blackwell,  Jeanne  Xix, 
Ruth  Alger.  Virginia  Connors,  Carol  Hntfie'd. 

Third  row :  George  Snarling.  Allan  Arm  da,  Lloyd  Boyden.  Kenneth  Copeland.  Gordon  Craig.  Owen  De  Lorenzo. 
Bennie  Sienkiewicz,  George  Rathbun. 

Fourth  row:  John  demons,  Walter  Campbell,  Stafford  Burrell,  George  Patt,  Donald  Perkins.  William  Jahn.  John  Curley. 

Back  row:  Helen  Komarnisky.  Nancy  Houghton.  Barbara  Bixby.  Miss  Grace  M.  Dunn.  Adviser.  Anna  Skipper,  Merna  Morey. 


CLASS  OF  1949 

Seated,  left  to  riftht:  Rleannr  Si.scoe.  Patricia  Burke.  Secretary  Patricia  White.  Vice-President  .Maurice  Hennessey. 
President   John   Silva.   Treasurer   Louis   Belknap,    Marion    Pollard.   Itita  I'anducci. 

Second  row:  Marjorie  Wilbur.  Leona  Willis.  Mary  White.  Virginia  Callahan,  Constance  Calef,  Alice.  Roach.  N'ancie 
Cousins.  Lois  Pole,  Nancy  Milligan. 

Third  row:  Lois  Packard.  Barbara  Keith".  Phoebe  Leavilt.  Marilyn  Renson.  Mildred  Slaney.  Phyllis  C.rabeau.  Shirley 
Porter.  Marion  Thompson. 

Fourth  row:  Donald  Kldreduc.  Itoherl  Lewis.  William  A  liter.  Robert  Ritchie,  Frederick  Johnson.  Uenrv  Snow.  Richard 
Lovell.  Roy  Mitchell. 

Fifth  row:    Dana  Lothrou.   David  Benson.  Alvaro  Gouvea. 
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STUDENT'S  PEN 


The  Baby  Sitter 

I  settled  myself  in  the  easy  chair  and  lit  a 
cigarette.  This  baby  sitting  wasn't  going  to  be 
so  bad  after  all.  My  two  charges,  five  year  old 
Angus,  and  Mitchell,  aged  seven,  were,  to  all 
appearances,  sound  asleep.  At  least  they  were 
quiet.  I  picked  up  my  copy  of  Shakespeare's 
Hamlet,  turned  to  the  famous  soliloquy  on 
death — which  I  had  to  memorize — and  began 
reading.  "To  be,  or  not  to  be,  that  is  the 
question — " 

"Mommy!" 

I  put  down  my  book  and  hastened  to  the 
bedroom.  Mitchell  wanted  a  drink  of  water. 

This  aquarian  mission  accomplished,  I  again 
took  up  my  reading:  " — whether  'tis  nobler  in 
the  mind  to  suffer  the  slings  and  arrows — " 

"Mommy!" 

" — of  outrageous  fortune, — " 
"Waaaaa!" 

This  time  Angus  was  thirsty,  and  it  was  sev- 
eral moments  before  I  once  more  took  up  Hamlet. 
" — or  to  take  arms  against  a  sea  of  troubles — ," 

"I  am  not!" 

" — and  by  opposing, — " 

"You  are  too!" 

"—end  them.—" 

Biff!  Sock!  Wham!  Crash! 

With  considerable  misgivings,  and  increasing 
impatience,  I  entered  the  bedroom. 

"What's  the  trouble  now?"  I  queried. 

"He's  makin'  funny  noises  'n'  keepin'  me 
awake,"  volunteered  Mitchell. 

"I  am  not!"  indignantly  protested  Angus. 

"Now,  now,  boys,"  I  said  soothingly,  "just 
lie  down  and  go  to  sleep — Mitchell!  Put  down 
that  shoe!" 

"We  want  Kelly."  This  from  Angus. 

"Who  is  'Kelly'?"  I  wanted  to  know. 

"Our  cat."  This  in  unison. 

"No!" 

"Waaaaa!" 

"All  right,  all  right,"  I  said  hastily.  "If  I 
let  you  have  Kelly,  will  you  promise  to  go 
to  sleep?" 

Two  cherubic  little  heads  nodded  vigorous 
assent. 

Suffering  a  slight  feeling  of  guilt  at  having 
been  so  easily  defeated,  I  transported  a  mildly 


protesting  black  and  white  kitten  from  the 
kitchen  to  the  bedroom,  and  with  the  fervent 
hope  that  all  would  be  well,  but  with  vaguely 
disturbing  doubts,  I  returned  to  the  living  room 
and  once  more  took  up  my  studies:  " — To  die: 
to  sleep;  no  more;  and  by  a  sleep  to  say  we  end 
the  heartache — " 
"It's  my  turn!" 

" — and  the  thousand  natural  shocks — " 
"It  is  not!" 

"■ — that  flesh  is  heir  to — " 
Crash!    Bam!  Biff! 
"Meeowrrr!" 

Rushing  into  the  bedroom,  I  barely  succeeded 
in  rescuing  the  hapless  kitten  from  being  torn 
asunder,  and  it  was  only  after  many  trying  mo- 
ments that  the  cat  licked  its  wounds  in  the 
kitchen  and  I  licked  mine  in  the  easy  chair. 
With  a  trembling  hand  I  again  picked  up  Shake- 
speare. " — 'tis  a  consummation — " 

Biff! 

" — devoutly — " 
Crash! 

" — to  be  wished — " 
"Waaaaa!" 

With  murder  in  my  heart,  I  headed  for  the 
source  of  the  now  ungodly  racket.  Halfway 
there  I  stopped.  My  nerves  were  near  the 
breaking  point.  I  turned,  strode  back  into  the 
living  room,  and  picked  up  the  phone. 

"Hello,  operator?  .  .  .  Give  me  Monroe  5144 
.  .  .  Hello,  Mabel?  This  is  Joe  .  .  .  Our  en- 
gagement is  off!  .  .  .  That's  right,  off!  .  .  The 
day  I  get  married,  there'll  be  white  blackbirds! 
.  .  .  GOODBYE!" 

George  Webber 


WHO  SAID  SPRING?! 

The  sun  was  shining,  warm  and  bright, 

My  heart  was  singing,  soft  and  light, 

I  thrilled  to  the  touch  of  the  sweet  spring  breeze, 

I  sang  with  the  birds  that  were  perched  in  the  trees. 

Oh  yes,  I  was  exposed  to  that  well-known  disease, 
I  caught  it  soon  after,  as  prompt  as  you  please; 
Now  I'm  in  bed  with  a  good  high  fever; 
And  it  isn't  spring,  either!!! 

Glee  Mitchell,  '48 
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On  Making  A  Sweater 

A  sweater  is  just  about  the  easiest  thing  in 
the  world  to  make.  Any  senior  girl  will  tell  you 
so.  Why,  Margie  Hooker  made  two  lovely  car- 
digans, one  green  and  one  red,  with  the  greatest 
ease.  Wanda  Renski  made  a  beautiful  old  rose 
sweater  this  winter  with  a  fascinating  cable 
stitch,  unfathomable  to  me! 

But  when  it  comes  to  my  sweater  .  .  .  !  It's 
white.  All  right,  so  it's  tattle-tale  gray!  What 
can  you  expect  with  three  brothers,  a  bull  dog, 
three  cocker  spaniels,  and  two  cats  all  taking 
part  in  the  making? 

Henry  firmly  believes  that  the  opportune 
time  for  knitting  is  just  after  enjoying  a  poppi- 
lop — lollipop  to  you!  He  says  the  sticky  tex- 
ture of  the  lollipop  definitely  enhances  the 
finished  product. 

Laurence  thinks  you  have  to  be  firm  with  a 
sweater,  always  keep  it  in  its  place.  The  strong, 
tight  stitch  is  what  he  advocates.  However, 
after  one  row  his  stitches  have  such  an  affinity 
for  the  needle,  it  takes  a  man  to  get  them  off! 

Enter  John!  (Preferably  after  stoking  the 
furnace,  because,  he  says,  soot  plus  ashes  plus 
yarn  yields  ideal  sweater! )  He  advises  the  loose, 
airy  stitch.  Easier  to  drop,  he  declares! 

Butch,  our  bull  terrier,  is  definitely  snooty 
when  it  comes  to  my  masterpiece.  He  looks 
down  his  patrician  nose,  sniffs,  and  calmy  de- 
posits my  creation  in  the  fireplace! 

Chiffon,  our  cocker  spaniel,  thinks  sweaters 
(especially  mine!)  are  just  the  thing  for  baby's 
teeth,  so  at  every  opportunity  she  gives  my 
sweater  to  her  puppies,  Ibbity  and  Dibbity, 
to  chew  on! 

My  sweater  is  definitely  not  the  thing  to 
come  home  to,  but  even  if  I  never  wear  it,  I'll 
always  treasure  it  as  a  manifestation  of  the 
creative  genius  of  my  family. 

Rosemary  Brady,  '47 

Writing  The  Informal  Essay 

"The  informal  or  familiar  essay  is  the  most 
enjoyable  type  of  written  composition,"  pro- 
claims the  English  book  in  gushing  tones  of 
praise.  "No  outline  is  required,  no  research 
need  be  made,  and  no  great  amount  of  work  is 
done  in  writing  this  type  of  paper,"  it  gleefully 


continues.  Further  suggestions  are  that  you 
give  full  swing  to  your  imagination  and  write 
freely,  expressing  your  own  thoughts. 

So,  with  a  smug,  confident  smile,  you  sit 
down  and  happily  open  your  book  to  the  list  of 
suggested  titles.  As  you  slowly  scan  them,  you 
begin  to  wonder  whoever  thought  of  such  di- 
versified and  highly  improbable  happenings 
for  you  to  write  about.  With  a  sly  smile,  you 
decide  to  be  smart  and  fool  'em;  you'll  find  a 
better  topic  of  your  own  to  write  on. 

After  locating  a  few  scraps  of  paper  someone 
forgot  to  throw  away,  you  sit  down  at  your 
cluttered  desk  once  more,  and,  taking  your 
leaky  pen  in  hand,  you  begin.  Begin  to  what? 
Why  don't  your  thoughts  flow  freely,  why 
doesn't  the  pen  skim  quickly  over  the  page  as 
your  imagination  is  given  "full  swing"?  Maybe 
your  brain  could  function  properly  if  your 
stomach  was  contented.  You  eagerly  dash  out 
to  the  kitchen  and  prepare  a  light  snack. 

A  half  hour  later,  you  casually  amble  into 
your  room,  and,  munching  a  cookie,  lie  carefully 
on  your  bed  to  settle  your  food.  After  a  short 
rest,  abetted  by  a  solid  hour  of  radio  music, 
you  slowly  pull  yourself  together  and  drag 
yourself  back  to  homework. 

What  homework?  Oh  yes,  the  informal  es- 
say. Well  now,  let's  see,  isn't  this  the  night  that 
you  had  planned  to  study  for  the  chemistry  test 
on  Friday?  Of  course  it  is!  You  study,  more  or 
less,  for  the  rest  of  the  evening  on  the  proper- 
ties and  preparation  of  various  types  of  nitric 
and  sulphuric  acid  compounds.  Late  at  night, 
you  crawl  into  bed  and  fitfully  toss  as  you 
dream  of  red-eyed  essay-writers  informally  re- 
citing chemical  formulas. 

When  morning  comes,  you  wearily  arise,  bolt 
your  breakfast,  and  plod  off  to  school.  Visions 
of  writing  the  essay  in  school  fade  away,  as  the 
short,  crowded  periods  pass  much  too  quickly. 
As  school  ends,  you  grimly,  desperately  say  to 
yourself,  "I'll  revolt!  I  ain't  gonna  write  no 
darn  informal  essay!" 

Robert  Packard,  "47 
SPRING  HOUSECLEANING 

Once  a  year,  about  this  time. 
The  lordly  wife  is  in  her  prime. 
With  broom  and  mop  she  eyes  her  mate — 
I  guess  I'd  better  hibernate! 

George  Webber 


French  Choral  Group 

Seated,  left  to  right:  Carol  Pratt, 
Phoebe  Leavitt,  Patricia  White,  Marjorie 
Wilbur,  Nancy  Milligan. 

Second  row:  Barbara  Donahue,  Glee 
Mitchell,  Nancie  Cousins,  Alice  Roach. 

Third  row:  John  demons,  Walter 
Campbell,  Stafford  Burrell,  Robert  Ritchie, 
Roy  Mitchell. 


Bonjour,  Mesdames  Et  Messieurs 

"Frere  Jacques,  Frere  Jacques, 

Dormez-vous,  dormez-vous? 

Sonnez  les  marines,  sonnez  les  matines, 

Din,  din,  don;  din,  din,  don." 

The  strains  of  Frere  Jacques  and  many  other 
French  folk  songs,  such  as  L'Alouette;  Bonjour, 
Belle  Rosina;  and  Au  Clair  de  La  Lune  can  he 
heard  along  the  corridors  when  the  French 
Choral  Group  has  gathered  for  a  rehearsal. 
The  French  Choral  Group  is  a  newly  organized 
club  to  which  French  students,  former  and  pres- 
ent, may  belong,  and  is  under  the  leadership  of 
Miss  Sullivan.  With  big  plans  and  strong  voices 
the  French  Choral  Group  will  "Marchons! 
Marchons!"  for  a  bigger  and  better  club. 
Glll  Mitchell,  '48  and  Nancy  Milligan,  '49 


A  Glimpse  of  J.  C.  L.  Activities 

The  East  Bndgewater  Chapter  of  the  Junior 
Classical  League,  which  is  one  of  eight  such 
chapters  in  Massachusetts,  is  two  years  old  this 
year.  It's  really  growing  up!  It  held  its  first 
initiation  on  November  15,  1946.  The  can- 
didates performed  stunts,  were  judged  by  "old" 
members,  told  birthdays  in  Latin,  signed  in 
the  Latin  Birthday  Book,  watched  the  nine 
Muses  perform,  and  were  finally  formally  in- 
itiated! There  is  a  great  need  for  more  class- 
ical study  in  our  high  schools,  and  to  meet  this 
need  the  Latin  classes  of  East  Bridgewater  High 
School  have  joined  the  Junior  Classical  League. 
It  is  sincerely  hoped  that  the  efforts  of  these 
classes  will  not  be  in  vain. 

Rosemary  Brady,  '47 


Junior  Classical  League 

Seated,  left  to  right:  Barbara  Donahue, 
Carol  Pratt,  Nancy  Milligan,  Secretary; 
Rosemary  Brady,  President;  Glee  Mitchell, 
Vice-President;  Wanda  Renski,  Treasurer; 
Nancie  Cousins. 

Second  row:  Phoebe  Leavitt,  Dorothy 
Hopkins,  Marjorie  Ventura,  Shirley  Lothrop, 
Miriam  Norcross,  Alice  Roach,  Virginia 
Connors,  Jeanne  Nix,  Carol  Hatfield. 

Third  row:  Irene  Veronesi,  Miona 
Winsor,  William  Jahn,  John  Clemons,  Walter 
Campbell,  Donald  Eldredge,  Roy  Mitchell, 
Anne  Miller,  Dorothea  Marble. 
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to  my 
George, 
my  old 
together 
contents 


Illustration  by  Ruth  Alger 


Grandma's  Bureau 

"And 
grandson 
I  leave 
bureau, 
with  the 
thereof." 

This  statement  in 
^  -^.^  ^  «p*>   m  his  grandmother's 

will  later  proved  to 
M\m4MD  '"  1 greatest  thing 

which  ever  entered 
into  the  life  of 
George  Willis,  who, 
as  this  story  opens,  is  twenty-three.  George, 
dark-haired,  sturdy  grandson  of  Myra  Daly, 
had  long  been  known  as  her  favorite.  Therefore, 
when  George  was  left  an  old  bureau,  neighbors 
thought  Myra  had  been  crazy  when  the  will  had 
been  drawn  up.  Sanity  had  been  proved  at  that 
time,  however,  and  so  the  will  remained  valid. 

Myra  now  had  been  dead  for  five  years,  and 
George  was  a  college  senior.  He  came  home  only 
weekends,  so  the  bureau  was  never  used.  Of 
course  it  surprised  George  to  receive  only  a 
bureau  when  he  expected  a  substantial  share  of 
the  quarter-million  his  grandmother  supposedly 
had  left.  But  to  the  astonishment  of  all,  Myra 
had  died  without  revealing  the  location  of  the 
fortune  she  had  readily  admitted  to  own  while 
living.  The  bureau  and  its  contents  had  been 
searched,  but  so  far  nothing  of  value,  except  a 
ten-dollar  bill  had  been  found.  George  had  re- 
frained from  spending  it  for  sentimental  reasons. 

Time  dragged  on,  until  one  day  George  had  a 
remarkable  idea.  Ripping  off  a  piece  of  the 
bill,  he  put  it  under  the  microscope  and  found 
that  it  had  been  split,  for  he  could  see  a  slight 
overlapping.  Carefully,  he  resplit  the  bill.  On 
it  was  written: 

"bmmoo  oxfnat  ethybe  iowst  eit  lnol" 
Thinking  it  to  be  a  cipher  message,  he  ex- 
perimented with  the  letters.   He  found  that  if 
he  took  every  third  letter  from  beginning  to 
end  in  one  continuous  chain  he  got: 

"money  is  in  box  at  bottom  of  the  well" 
Rushing  to  his  grandmother's  house,  George 
went  to  the  well  and  looked  in.   Nothing  but 
a  murky  darkness  appeared  below.   With  the 
aid  of  a  long  pole  and  a  flashlight  he  divined 


that  a  foreign  object  lay  on  the  bottom.  Realiz- 
ing the  difficulty  of  recovering  it,  but  led  on  by 
the  thought  of  money,  he  lowered  himself  down 
by  the  winch  and  probed  breathlessly.  At  last 
he  felt  a  metal  box.  Tying  it  to  the  rope,  he 
hoisted  himself  and  the  box.  Once  at  the  top 
he  sped  home,  and  breaking  open  the  box,  he 
found  hundreds  of  thousand  dollar  bills.  George 
was  a  millionaire,  and  Grandmother  Daly  had 
left  him  a  fortune,  after  all! 

Louis  Belknap,  '49 

The  Fog  Must  Go! 

NEWS  ITEM: 
"QUEEN  LOSES  WAY  IN  LONDON  FOG" 

Now,  what  is  this  world  coming  to,  when  the 
weatherman  no  longer  has  respect  for  royalty? 
Hundreds,  perhaps  thousands  of  Cockneys,  and 
probably  even  a  duke  or  duchess  or  two,  have 
lost  their  way  in  London  fogs,  but  when  the 
Queen  cannot  find  her  way  back  to  Bucking- 
ham Palace,  the  matter  becomes  serious.  Soon 
the  pubs,  where  all  of  England's  weighty  prob- 
lems are  thrashed  out,  will  hum  with  activity. 
Men,  old  grey-bearded  veterans  of  many  a  po- 
litical argument,  will  desert  their  dart  games 
and  gather  about  in  tightly  cloistered  little 
groups.  Their  manner  will  be  grim,  their  pipes 
will  be  more  tightly  clenched  in  their  teeth,  as 
they  settle  down  to  the  serious  work  of  coping 
with  this  new  problem.  The  British  have  en- 
dured tremendous  hardships  in  their  history, 
without  a  murmer.  They  have  suffered  hunger 
and  merely  gritted  their  teeth  and  tightened 
their  belts,  but  infringe  upon  the  comfort  of 
their  royalty,  and  as  sure  as  tea  time  every 
afternoon,  action  will  result. 

The  people  of  England  are  slow  to  action, 
but  once  John  Bull  decides  that  the  fog  must 
go,  old  man  weather  is  in  for  the  fight  of  his 
life.  The  problem  is  a  weighty  one,  and  per- 
haps the  solution  is,  as  yet,  many  years  in  the 
future,  but  when  the  British  Isles  are  aroused, 
slowly,  inexorably,  the  battle  will  be  waged. 
Yes,  perhaps  the  day  will  come  when  sunshine 
will  reign  supreme  over  England's  mighty  shores, 
and  the  stately  Queen  of  England  will  be  able 
to  go  for  a  stroll  without  requiring  the  aid  of 
London's  bobbies,  the  Queen's  chauffeur,  and 
Scotland  Yard,  to  guide  her  safely  home  again. 

George  Webber 


22 


STUDENT'S  PEN 


VETERANS  ON  THE  CAMPUS 

These  veterans  of  war  and  strife, 

Have  introduced  a  different  life; 

While  once  they  passed  with  joyful  "Hi's," 

They  now  meet,  singing  lullabies. 

The  college  campus,  once  gay  with  squeals, 

Now  hears  the  sound  of  carriage  wheels; 

Books  on  child  psychology 

Today  replace  geometry, 

And  education  is  enhanced 

By  tying  up  three-cornered  pants; 

And  now,  to  get  a  Ph.  D., 

You  must  raise  a  family. 

George  VVebbek 

Suspense 

It  was  a  cold,  dark,  and  dreary  night,  and 
the  rain  was  beating  down  heavily  upon  the 
streets  and  houses.  Through  the  gloom  a  girl 
hurried  down  a  deserted  street  until  she  reached 
an  old  shack.  She  stood  outside  for  a  moment, 
looking  around  as  if  she  feared  she  might 
have  been  followed,  and  then  quickly  entered 
the  shack. 

It  consisted  of  two  rooms  and  a  very  small 
attic.  The  only  furniture  in  it  was  a  table,  two 
chairs,  and  an  old  rusty  stove.  There  was  a 
leak  in  the  roof,  and  the  water  was  dripping  in 
as  if  it  were  a  clock  ticking  away  precious  time. 

The  girl  lit  a  candle,  and  a  look  of  terror 
flashed  across  her  face  as  a  scratching  sound 
came  from  the  attic.  It  was  a  frightening  sound, 
and  didn't  sound  like  an  animal  or  human  be- 
ing. The  next  instant  moaning  sounds  were 
heard,  and  the  girl  jumped  up  and  stood  near 
the  stove. 

Suddenly  a  flash  of  lightning  appeared,  fol- 
lowed by  a  gust  of  wind,  and  the  light  went  out. 
The  room  was  in  almost  complete  darkness,  but 
the  things  in  it  could  faintly  be  seen  silhouetted 
in  the  gloom. 

At  this  moment  a  scraping  sound  was  heard 
in  the  attic,  followed  by  the  sounds  of  someone, 
or  something,  coming  slowly  down  the  attic 
stairs  in  the  next  room. 

Another  vivid  flash  of  lightning  showed  the 
door  opening  slowly,  and  a  hideous  face  for  an 
instant  could  be  seen.  As  the  girl  retreated  in 
terror  toward  the  corner  of  the  room,  someone 
called, "Cut!  Shoot  that  scene  over  again,  Mac." 

Jean  Suhovich,  '50 


Happy  Times  at  E.  B.  H.  S. 

1.  Swing!  Follow  through!  There  it  goes! 
Dorothy  Hopkins,  Barbara  Bouldry,  Irene 
Veronesi. 

.2  School  mascot  in  good  hands.  Eddy  Haz- 
ard, Bob  Silva,  Sam  Fuller,  and  Goldie. 

3.  Batter  up?  Mighty  fast  ball?  Strike  two? 
Shirley  Lothrop,  Wanda  Renski,  Marjorie 
Hooker. 

4.  We  look  like  old-timers.  Just  a  bluff! 
Davis  Churbuck,  Bob  Lundberg,  Marshall 
El  dredge. 

5.  Drug  store  drummer.  Louis  Forcier. 

6.  A  pair  of  champions.  Midy  Winsor  and 
Bone. 

7.  'Tenshun!  To  the  band  uniforms.  Bill 
Perkins,  Miriam  Norcross. 

8.  Le  Petit  Malade.  "Les  deux  jambes  dans 
la  meme  jambe  de  culotte!"  La  mere, 
Anne  Miller;  le  Petit  Toto,  Philip  Lind- 
quist;  Monsieur  le  Medecin,  Walter 
Campbell. 

9.  Cicero  and  Catiline  up  to  date.  Cicero's 
&    constabulary    Harriganus,    Donald  El- 

10.  dredge;  Fuller  brush  man  Catilina,  Roy 
Mitchell;  Cicero,  Billy  Jahn. 

11.  Treize  d  Table.  "M.  Cornillet  m'a  invitee!" 
CI  audine,  Glee  Mitchell;  Nicolas,  Stafford 
Burrell. 

12.  A  votre  service,  Madame.  Monsieur  le 
Medecin  Walter  Campbell. 

13.  "Tu  est  superbe!"  Zeke  (Le  Capitaine  de 
Pompiers!)  Webber;  Barbara  (Scholas- 
tique)  Donahue. 

14.  Busy  fingers  for  Penny  Pen.  Our  Pen 
typists  Marjorie  Ventura,  Shirley  Lothrop, 
Rena  Luther,  Barbara  Bouldry. 

15.  Rosemary  says  "No!"  in  an  English  class 
panel  discussion  on:  Shall  Eighteen  Year 
Olds  Be  Allowed  To  Vote?  Bob  (No!) 
Packard,  Rosemary  (No!)  Brady,  Moder- 
ator Allan  (Everything's  under  control) 
Belcher,  Pete  (Yes!)  Perry,  Zeke  (I'll 
never  say  No)  Webber. 

IT'S  A  JOKE,  SON! 

Mr.  Loud:  A  lemming  is  a  small  rodent 
found  in  Scandinavia. 

Pete  Perry:  We  have  "lemmings"  down  at 
the  A  &  P,  2  for  29. 
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The  housewife  stops,  and  eyes  the  clock 

Amidst  her  daily  strife, 

And  quickly  turns  the  radio 

To  "Portia  Faces  Life." 

She  may  rush,  and  work  like  mad, 

She  may  be  tired  and  spent, 

But  somehow  there  is  always  time  for 

"Calling  Doctor  Brent." 

With  "Just  Plain  Bill"  and  "Pepper  Young," 

She  meets  the  cares  of  life, 

And  chews  her  pretty  fingernails 

To  the  tale  of  "Backstage  Wife." 

"Life  Can  Be  Beautiful," 

The  tired  old  tubes  will  drone, 

"Ma  Perkins"  and  "Young  Widder  Brown," 

And  then  "Lorenzo  Jones." 

The  only  way  to  solve  this  thing, 

As  far  as  I  can  see, 

Is  to  put  these  people  all 

In  one  big  family. 

Georue  Webber 

AN  EX-SAILOR'S  PLEA 

Oh  sing  of  waves  and  salty  spray, 

Of  ships  that  turn,  and  twist,  and  sway, 

Of  robust  tales  about  the  sea, 

And  foreign  ports,  and  liberty. 

Sing  of  storms,  with  fury  grand, 

Of  seas  as  calm  as  desert  sand, 

Of  pin-up  girls,  and  watches  stood, 

Of  officers,  both  bad  and  good. 

Yes,  sing  your  sailor  songs  galore, 
But  not  to  me,  please,  any  more. 

George  Webber 


The  Pen  Staff 

acknowledges  with 

grate- 

ful  appreciation 

the  support  of  our 

many 

advertisers. 

HAROLD  E.  BENT 

LANDSCAPE  SERVICE 

Foundation  Plantings,  Trimming 
Evergreens,  Trees,  and  Shrubs  Supplied 
Fertilizing  and  Edging  Lawns 

19  Years  Nursery  Experience 
Telephone  E.  B.  325 
149  Grove  St.  East  Bridgewater 


Compliments  of 

POWER'S 
FILLING  STATION 

James  E.  Power,  Prop. 
Gas,  Oils,  Tires  and  Accessories 
Open  7  A.  M.  to  9  P.  M. 
East  Bridgewater  Massachusetts 


Flowers  For  Every  Occasion 

We  specialize  in 
CORSAGES  -  WEDDING  ARRANGEMENTS 
and 

ALL  TYPES  FUNERAL  DESIGNS 

Alexander's  Flower  Shop 

Beatrice  M.  Holbrook,  Prop. 
Telephone  145         East  Bridgewater,  Mass. 


When  in  Brockton  Shop  at  .  .  . 

CONNORS  HOME  BAKERY 

Our  Products  are  Fresh  Daily 
Birthday  and  Wedding  Cakes  Our  Specialty 
872  MAIN  STREET  Telephone  9299  BROCKTON,  MASS. 
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h  Compliments  of  | 

I  EAST  BRIDGEWATER  I 

COMMERCIAL  CLUB  | 


§ 


§  The  Woman's  Club  of  East  Bridgewater 


§ 


§ 


§  There  are  loyal  hearts,  | 

|  There  are  spirits  brave,  § 

§  There  are  souls  that  are  pure  and  true; 

|  Then  give  to  the  world  the  best  you  have 

§  And  the  best  will  come  back  to  you. 
§  —  Madeline  S.  Bridges 


 1 

WYATT  BROS.  GARAGE  I 


f  —  Your  Kaiser  Fraser  Dealer  — 

9  Repairing  on  all  makes  of  cars  by  Expert  Workmen  r 
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§  A  Complete  Line  Of  y 

§  BATTERIES  —  TIRES  —  ACCESSORIES  | 
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Compliments  of 

ELM  WOOD 
MEN'S  CLUB 


THE  HAPPY  CHICK 

Fried  Clams  —  Lobster 
Chicken 
Fish  and  Chips 

James  Grace 

North  Bedford  Street         East  Bridgewater 
Route  18 


Compliments  of 


RIDDER  FARM 


5 
§ 

NATION-WIDE  STORE  f 

§ 

Groceries  and  Confectionery  ^ 


GAS  and  OIL 


H.  G.  Morse,  Proprietor 
25  South  Washington  Street  Whitman 


CAPITOL  THEATRE 

BRIDGEWATER 

MATINEES  DAILY  AT  2  P.  M. 
EVENINGS  6:45  TO   11    P.  M. 
SUNDAYS  AND  HOLIDAYS  CONTINUOUS 

Showing  Only  the  Very  Best 
in  Motion  Picture  Entertainment 

Make  the  CAPITOL,  Bridgewater, 
Your  Favorite  Movie  Theatre 


A.  DUBE 


Wholesale  ~  Retail 


§ 


Geranium  Specialist  -  Potted  Plants  § 
Telephone  207  § 


968  Central  St. 


East  Bridgewater 


HALLMARK— RUSTCRAFT  GREETING  CARDS 

See  our  fine  selection  of  Gifts  for  Everyone 

LUDDY'S  NEWS  STAND 

EAST  BRIDGEWATER  MASSACHUSETTS 
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Compliments  of 

WALLY'S 
SERVICE  STATION 


EUGENE 
BEAUTY  SHOP 


Telephone  114 
27  Central  Street  East  Bridgewater 

Compliments  of 

Flanagan's  Music  Store 


Band  and  Orchestra  Instruments 

First  Class  Repairing 


§ 

§  Telephone  4469 

§  40  Centre  Street  Brockton,  Mass. 

§ 
§ 
§ 


(Over  Postoffice) 


Compliments  of 

BRIDGEWATER  BRICK 
COMPANY 


Tel.  Bridgewater  2461 


Spring  Street 


East  Bridgewater 


Better  Light  For  Better  Sight 

For  better  home  study,  have  plenty 
of  light,  properly  distributed.  One 
pair  of  eyes  has  to  last  a  lifetime. 

Brockton  Edison  Co. 


ASHLEY'S 
SOCONY  STATION 

SOCONY  PRODUCTS 

Tires  —  Batteries  —  Accessories 
Lubrication 

Central  Square 


ALDEN'S,  INC. 

OF  BROCKTON 

ESTABLISHED  1896  INCORPORATED  1936 

Hardware  —  Cutlery 

Kitchen  Utensils,  Paints,  Seeds,  Toys  § 

Telephone  1059  ^ 

1151  Main  Street     Corner  of  Market  Street  § 


Brockton,  Massachusetts 


TOWNE  PHARMACY 

THE  REXALL  STORE 

"The  Town  Favorite" 

S.  Berenson,  Ph.  G.,  Reg.  Pharm. 

Telephone  3 
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AL  HOWE'S 
RADIO  SHOP 

Home  and  Auto  Radios  Serviced 


f  Telephone  339-2 

§  5  West  Union  Street  East  Bridgewater 

§  We  Pick  Up  and  Deliver 


GEO.  D.  LEAVITT  J 
GEO.  D.  LEAVITT,  JR.  § 

§ 

Whitman  § 

  I 


OPTOMETRISTS 

Telephone  Whitman  225 
12  South  Avenue 


Compliments  of 

TIBBETTS  CONSTRUCTION 
and  SUPPLY  CO. 


§       815  BEDFORD  ST. 


EAST  BRIDGEWATER,  MASS. 


For 

Compliments  of 

Dependable 

SUVA'S  GARAGE 

Fur  Repairing 

See 

KAY 

The  Reliable  Cleaner 

Telephone  342 

50  Pleasant  Street               Brockton,  Mass. 

41  Central  St.                   East  Bridgewater 

Compliments  of 

ROGER  DUMONT,  INC. 
Jeweler 

13  HIGH  STREET  BROCKTON,  MASSACHUSETTS 


GURNEY  BROS.  CO. 


§        101  MAIN  STREET 


Jewelers  Since  I 84 1 


Tel.  590 


BROCKTON,  MASS. 


§ 


§ 
J 
§ 

§ 

Campello  28,  Mass.  § 

BEAVER  ORCHARDS  f 

Norman  L.  Brock,  Proprietor  § 
497  Summer  Street  East  Bridgewater  f 

S^.  S/.  Syr.  j?-.^.  y^r.  yy-.  yy.  yy.  -yy.  ,yy.  .yfy.  yy-.  .yy-,  sy.  yy-.  ysy^ 


Compliments  of 

The  Chandler 
Construction  Co. 

EAST  BRIDGEWATER 

MASS. 


Compliments  of 

H.  P.  HOOD  CO. 


Telephone:  East  Bridgewater  45 

DOUBLE  BRIDGES 
DAIRY 

Burns  Walton,  Proprietor 

East  Bridgewater 


§  645  Summer  St. 
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TAFT'S 
JEWELRY  STORE 

Helmer  Bystrom,  Proprietor 

Call  and  see  us  when  in  need  of 

Diamonds  —  Silverware 
Watches,  Clocks,  Etc. 


1120  Main  Street 


Compliments  of 

A.  R.  PARKER  CO. 

"ICE  CREAM 
always  was  our  specialty" 
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^  East  Bridgewater 

§   


Compliments  of 


A  FRIEND 


Compliments  of 

THE  LELAND  FARM 

Quality  Farm  Products 


Telephone  176 


§ 

§ 
§ 
§ 

§ 
§ 

^  Telephone  77 
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Compliments  of 

VILLAGE  TAXI 


T 


East  Bridgewater 


Compliments  of 

E.  D.  KENNEALLY 

The  Students'  Friend 

WAYSIDE  GARDENS 

A  Flower  Arrongement 
For  All  Occasions 


§ 
§ 

§ 
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Corsages  --  Wedding  Arrangements  ^ 
Funeral  Designs  § 

Telephone  392  § 


210  N.  Central  St. 


East  Bridgewater 


Compliments  of 

CHRIS'S  BARBER  SHOP 

UNION  SHOP 

6  West  Union  St.  East  Bridgewater 

SWANSON-WALLIN  CO. 


HOME 
AUTO 


General.  Electric  Appliances 
RADIO 


SALES  § 
SERVICE  § 


You  can  get  'most  anything  at 

BEN'S 

5c  -  $1 .00  Store  Inc. 

Open  Evenings  until  9  P.  M. 
Telephone  1586 
1122  Main  St.         Campello,  Massachusetts 
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Telephone  185-2  ) 
49  Bedford  Street  East  Bridgewater 

In  the  Square 

i 


Secretarial  Courses 

George  E.  Bigelow,  Principal 
226  Main  St.  Brockton  1,  Mass. 


§  Brockton  Business  College 

f  56th  Year 

^  Catalogue  on  Request 

f  Accounting  -  Business  Administration 


Business  Courses 
Secretarial 
Business  Administration 

Enroll  Early 

The  Williams  School 

Brockton  8,  Mass. 


^  41  Arlington  St 

§  - 


Compliments  of 

ROYAL 
NEON  SIGN  CO. 

560  Plymouth  St. 
East  Bridgewater 


For  Smart  —  Dependable 

Up-To-T  he-Minute 
WEARING  APPAREL 

It  Will  Pay  You  To  Visit 

BESSE  -  BAKER'S 

Main  Street  at  Legion  Parkway,  Brockton 


Compliments  of 

A  FRIEND 


Compliments  of 

J.  RICHARD  O'NEIL 
COMPANY 

J  EWELERS 


JOSEPH  E.  HIRST 


Insurance  and  Real  Estate 
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Compliments  of 

M.  F.  ROACH  COMPANY 
General  Contractors 


LOUIE'S  SERVICE  STATION 

L.  Louis  D'Arpino,  Prop. 

TYDOL  -  VEEDOL 

Gas  -  Oil  -  Tires  -  Batteries  -  Accessories 
15  North  Bedford  St.       Day  411  --  Phones  --  Night  351       East  Bridgewater,  Mass. 
—   VEEDOL  SAFETY  CHECK  LUBRICATION  — 

EAST  BRIDGEWATER  SAVINGS  BANK  I 

Over  Seventy-seven  Years  of  Friendly  Service  ^ 
SAVINGS  ACCOUNTS  MORTGAGE  LOANS 

Low-cost  Savings  Bank  Life  Insurance  | 
Treasurer's  Checks  for  Sale 

We  have  a  Mortgage  Plan  that  will  fit  your  particular  requirements. 

Appointments  for  information  arranged  at  your  convenience. 


Compliments  of 

THE  BERGQUIST  FARM 

EAST  BRIDGEWATER  MASSACHUSETTS 

$  I 
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Compliments  of 

McCarthy  brothers 

Ice  Cream  Manufacturers 
224  COMMERCIAL  ST.  WHITMAN,  MASS. 


Compliments  of 

W.  H.  LUDDY  &  SON 

Busses  and  Closed  Cars  for  All  Occasions 
EAST  BRIDGEWATER  MASSACHUSETTS 


Compliments  of 


WOODARD  &  WRIGHT 
LAST  COMPANY 


§ 

i 


